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	Love in Basketball -Remake-

**Before anything, I just want to say that I'm the same person as Misty Rain the Female Warrior. I just got locked out of that account, so I made a new one to remake this story. My apologies. :'( But hey! It's going to rise from the dead as a new story! **

**My writing style has also changed, so expect some changes in the writing here. I'm still going to use childhood moments here and I'm still going to name Fem!Kuroko her brother's name. And yes, the original Kuroko is still going to be the...brother he was in the older version. :'( I'm getting really sad now... And Momoi's still going to be older and be his girlfriend.**

**Anyways, I'm not inserting any random Japanese words in this story like I did in the old one 'cause I had no idea what I was doing with them. I'll keep the things like "-san", "-chan", "-kun", "-cchi", and a few Japanese words I actually do know like "onii-san", but that's it. Sorry. :(**

**With that over with, let's get on with the story!**

* * *

><p><em>Tetsuya Natsume Kuroko: a ghost girl, a shadowed female. It's hard to notice her in public. Only was she seen by the Generation of Miracles, a famed middle school basketball team she co-managed, her older brother, also by the name Tetsuya Kuroko, and his loverher guardian, Satsuki Momoi. She didn't mind it-in fact, she was fine with it. She wore it like clothing and went on with her life. _

_Basketball was her life. She had played the sport with her brother ever since they were both young. Her older brother taught her how to play the sport. As time went on, they both competed against each other in a game of basketball, sometimes with Male Kuroko's girlfriend playing with them. They both shared a strong bond with each other, not just through basketball and stronger than the bond with their parents, before their disappearance. The blue-haired girl wouldn't know what to do if something happened to him._

_But something did happen to him._

_When she graduated from middle school, she became sick and laid in bed with her brother giving her medicine to cure her sickness. He told her that he was going to go hang out with Momoi, so she'll have to stay at home until he came back. He kissed the top of her forehead and left. She wanted patiently and urgently for her brother to come home so they would play basketball and talk about their school year._

_By the afternoon, she felt better, but began to worry about her brother as she waited and waited. She even checked the time too much. What was he doing with Momoi? Maybe they were playing basketball with each other? The sound of the doorbell interrupted the blue-haired female's thoughts. She got off of her bed and walked to the door. She looked at the peephole to see Momoi...crying. Female Kuroko's worry began to expand. She opened the door and asked her, "Momoi-san? What happened?"_

_The pink-haired beauty looked at her. "Y-your brother, Tetsu-chan..." she replied weakly, sniffling. "He's...he's in a hospital."_

_The little girl's light-blue eyes widened and began to be watery when she heard those words. "Wh-what?!" she exclaimed. "Why is onii-san in a...hospital?"_

_Momoi wiped her tears away. "We were at the basketball court. Your brother was showing off some of his skill to me...then some guys came in and started to flirt with me and bother me. Tetsu-kun yelled at them to get away from me and when they couldn't, he warned them one more time...then...then..." Another flow of tears came out of her pink eyes. "One of them fought him and knocked him to the ground hard...knocking him into a coma..."_

_Female Kuroko couldn't believe her ears. Some idiots knocked her brother into a COMA?! Tears streamed down her cheeks. "What? No..." She sniffled, covering her face with her hands. "No, onii-san, no..." She never wanted anything bad to happen to him...now, it's a nightmare came true._

_Momoi hugged the crying girl. "I know. The doctor told me he was in a serious state. But...he'll wake up. I know he will." Female Kuroko hugged her back. She hoped her words are true. Even if it take a thousand weeks, he'll wake up...right?_

_..._

_The next day, Female Kuroko and Momoi were in the hospital, looking at the male Kuroko. He did look beaten up and the dried blood on the sides of his head made his little sister feel sick. She wanted to see him to see how terrible one of the idiots made him. It sickened her. "Onii-san..." she muttered sadly, trying not to cry. She had the basketball she and Male Kuroko always played basketball with to give to him as a get-well gift. She gripped on it hard. "Did the men..."_

_"Yes," Momoi answered before Female Kuroko could finished. "They were arrested for assisting possible death. The guy that fought Kuroko-kun was sent to jail."_

_"Good."_

_"Yes."_

_The blue-haired girl sat next to him. Momoi sat next to him as well. "Onii-san...I don't know if you'll hear me or not, but..." She took a deep breath. As she exhaled, she continued, "Please...please try to stay alive. Please fight the coma you are in. For me...for your girlfriend...for your friends." She tried her best to hold back her tears and placed the basketball on the bed._

_The pink-haired female gently grabbed the blue-haired male's hand. "Yes, Tetsu-kun. We all wish you the best, so please stay alive. Please..." She let a tear fall on her cheek as she planted a kiss on his forehead. The doctor came in and told the two ladies that they can leave the room. Both of them nodded and did as told. The blue-haired female then let all the tears she was holding in release. She had a bad feeling if that's going to be the last she'll see her brother. His girlfriend hugged her._

_"Hey, hey, it's alright," she whispered to her. "Let's just hope for the best, okay?" Female Kuroko nodded. The pink-haired girl smiled as she broke the hug and placed her hand on the light-blue-haired female's shoulders. "Since no one else lives in your house, how about you live with me? You can visit your old one whenever you like, but since your parents are...well..." Momoi lost her smile and looked away._

_Female Kuroko thought it might be a good idea. She had no idea how to take care of herself, alone in her home. Plus, Momoi was a nice girl. She saw her as her sister-in-law. She nodded at her. "Okay," she replied. "What about your parents though?"_

_"They're away on a trip, but I'll tell them that you'll be staying with me," Momoi replied, gently patting her head. She smiled once again. "Well, welcome to the Momoi household, Tetsu-chan! You can call me 'Onee-san' if you want." Female Tetsuya nodded again. The pink-haired beauty grabbed her hand gently. "Come on, let's go." They both then left the hospital, hoping that Male Kuroko can wake up._

* * *

><p>That was several months ago. Several months and Male Tetsuya still hadn't woken up from his coma. Female Kuroko, now a first-year in Seirin High School, had hope that he will wake up, but was also worrying if...he couldn't...ever. Her big brother used to go to Seirin, being part of the basketball team and almost making them win the Cups. Still, he was a cherished member of the team. She wondered what they did after he's been in a coma.<p>

She actually tried to get into the club by coming into the try-outs. It turned out they didn't allow an exception since the basketball team was all boys and no girls like her, even if she were the younger sister of Kuroko Tetsuya. She was slightly upset, but didn't let it bother her.

The light-blue haired female was in the street basketball court, shooting baskets with a spare basketball lying around the court. She was making every shot. Sometimes in the court, Momoi would be there and play with her. But today, she wasn't, so she was all alone, shooting baskets to pass the time. It didn't really bore her, it was just to pass the time before evening turned into night.

Meanwhile, a red-haired man named Kagami Taiga was walking by the street court, eating a hamburger he got from his favorite restaurant. He goes to Seirin High School as well and was qualified for the basketball team there. To him though, that meant nothing. Basketball was the same to him, no matter where he went. If things get boring during the season, he'll quit without a second thought.

He was thinking about his time at America before he noticed Kuroko shooting baskets in the court, making him stop in his tracks. Short light-blue hair, light-blue eyes, Seirin girls' uniform, about 5'6...he almost choked on his bite of the burger. He knew her! Wasn't she the girl in the basketball try-outs earlier?

**Flashback:**

_Everyone in the try-outs, including the coach, Aida Riko, was curious about this "Kuroko Natsume Testsuya". Was "he" perhaps Kuroko's twin brother? Younger brother, perhaps? However, no one saw "him" in the basketball court. Was he late perhaps? Kagami was disappointed. Riko and Junpei Hyuga, captain of the team, talked good about the original Kuroko Tetsuya as well._

_"Alright, well, he's not here," announced Riko herself. "Weird..." She shook her head. "Come one, let's start practic-" As she turned though, she saw Kuroko herself in front of her, making her freeze in place. The light-blue-haired girl was raising her hand._

_"Excuse me," she said in a quiet voice. "I am Kuroko Natsume Tetsuya." The female coach began to twitch before letting out a scream. The girl freaking scared her! Also, Kuroko Natsume Tetsuya was a...GIRL?! TRYING OUT FOR AN ALL-BOYS BASKETBALL TEAM?!_

_"What the hell?!" cried out the captain in shock. "You're not a guy?! And where did you come from?!"_

_"No, I am not a guy," Kuroko answered him. "And I was right here this whole time." Kagami was confused. Why's a GIRL trying out for a BOYS basketball team? Did they allow that? Or was she just stupid?_

_After she stopped screaming, Riko took a deep breath and said, "Sorry, but this is for boys. You're a female."_

_"Even if I'm related to Tetsuya Kuroko?" Everyone but Kagami gasped. The red-haired man looked confused._

_"YOU'RE his sister?!" asked a second-year member of the team. "He doesn't have a brother?"_

_"No. My only brother is Kuroko himself," the girl answered._

_Riko took a deep breath once again. "Listen, Kuroko-chan. You may be his sister, but you're still a girl. I'm sorry."_

_"At the same time, many of us thought you would be a guy." Riko looked pissed. "I also know that this is for boys, but can you make an exception?" Kuroko then took her top off, revealing her bra. Practically all the men were acting perverted when they saw her topless. Kagami couldn't stop blushing at the sight and looked away. He thought she was just pulling everyone's leg, but when she took off her shirt...damn, she wasn't kidding! But why the hell was he blushing?! He can't be perverted!_

_"Can you check me, Riko-san?" she asked kindly._

_Riko, who was face-palming at the guys' reactions, sighed and replied, "Like I said, I'm sorry, Kuroko-chan. Rules are rules. You can't join." Kuroko sighed as she put her top back on, the males in the room stopping their perverseness. Kagami also stopped blushing._

_"Do you always need to go by the rules?"_

_"Can you please go, Kuroko-chan?" The light blue-haired female looked upset, turned her back on the female coach, and began to walk away. _

_However, she muttered quietly, "Try to win without the ghost's little sister." Only Kagami heard that. Ghost? What the hell did she mean by that?_

_"Kuroko did say that his little sister is practically the spitting image of him," Hyuga stated. "But at that, she's his sister. She doesn't belong to an all-boys basketball team."_

_The brown-haired female sighed. "Yeah, I hate being strict to her, but rules are rules." She then gripped on her whistle. "Anyway, let's go on with practice!"_

**End of Flashback**

He couldn't believe his eyes though. Kuroko Natsume Tetsuya wasn't that close to the hoop, yet she made every shot. Maybe Coach Riko should've let her on the team, even if she was a girl, or at least be a co-coach! She was making every shot from far away!

All of a sudden, Kagami saw the girl in her bra. He blushed and shook his head, seeing her in the Seirin uniform again. He couldn't be perverted, he can't be! He was better than that! Too bad he won't get that image out of his hed though. But he shook out of that thought out of his head. Since he felt a little bad for her, he thought she might need some company. He yelled to her, "Hey!" Kuroko looked back at him as she got the ball. "Yeah, you! How about we play a game, one-on-one?" A moment of silence passed. Kuroko, however, walked back to the middle of the court with the ball and continued shooting hoops as if he weren't there.

_Deny me, huh? _he thought, slightly pissed off. _If you won't play, I will! _He quickly finished his burger, threw the wrapper in the trash, and ran to the court. He stole the ball from her and dribbled his way to the basket, grinning. However, as he was going to shoot it into the opposite basket...it wasn't in his hands. His eyes widened in shock. _H-how- _he thought before turning to see the light blue-haired female make another basket. She got the ball and walked towards him. Just how the hell did she steal the ball back from him that quickly?! And without him noticing?!

"Amateur," she said to him, holding the ball to her side. Kagami absolutely hated that word, anger boiling inside of him. "One-on-one, it is." She then tossed the ball to him, the tall man catching it. "You go first. Don't go easy on me." Kagami grinned.

"I don't plan to," he stated.

"This side is mine, that side is yours." He nodded as he charged past her, dribbling the basketball with his hands. He then dunked the basket...only to see that the ball wasn't in his hands. Shocked, he looked at Kuroko, who shot the basket behind her without even looking. _Damn, she's good, _he thought. "I told you to not go easy on me."

Kagami chuckled a little before letting go off the hoop. "I'll make sure to raise the difficulty."

As they played and played, Kuroko was beating him. No matter how hard he tried, the red-haired male didn't even shoot or dunked a single basket because of her stealing! He wondered how the hell she could do that without him noticing. He never thought a girl would own him like this. He meant, there was one woman, but Kuroko, man...

However, as she shot the last basket, she looked up at the sky, seeing that it was night. She rubbed the sweat off of her forehead. "It's getting late," she said as she was going to exit the court. Kagami, however, didn't want to stop. He wiped his sweat off his forehead with his shirt. "So what?" he asked. "Let's g-"

As she stood in front of the exit, she turned to him and asked, "What's your name?"

"Uh, Kagami Taiga," he answered.

She smiled at him and bowed down to him. "Thank you for the match, Kagami-kun. You are very kind." She then left, Kagami blushing a little. She looked cute when she smiled at him. But that thought aside, she was pretty good. Maybe the coach should get her into the team somehow...but how exactly? Another thought popped into his mind. It wasn't related to a question, but he realized that he lost to a girl SHORTER than him...

* * *

><p><strong>Done! What do you think?<strong>

**I'll set up a poll for who you want Fem!Kuroko to be with. Last I remember, Midorima and Akashi were tying at 1st place (4 votes), Kise's in 2nd place (3 votes), Murasakibara and Aomine tying at 3rd place (2 votes), and Kagami's in last place (1 vote). Poor Kagami... :c**

**Review please, and follow and favorite if you're interested! If you want to, you check out my older version of the story through this link (no spaces): www . fanfiction . net (slash) s/10030123/12/Love-in-Basketball**

**I'll see you in the next chapter! :D**


End file.
